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A TALE BY rHOMA MOORE 
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of the scene is always in perfect keepin * every thing ts 
aster » and nny. Th author show L Ininutle iequain- 
tance with the m ( ( toms, and natural history of the 
CO ry ie d crib } ( Oo | fiction L ha ( ur ol 


their co Vini : ior no ¢ | 1 ¢ 1 boast OoOlarn I 
fancy or a warm heart: and no sw et ever wandered 
{ » the rade of Si ( { thre d tale of t 





The Epicurean is not without its faults. It is very une- 
ju written mda the interest 1 Ol \\ L\ well kept up 
|" t { clory part of 1 work the deseription ol 
the hero yn into the myster of the Egyptian hie- 
rare The own a great deal of curious learn- 
in ind ( re but they seem to be m sp iced in a book 
ol th kind "There re om Y page which kk eav ul 

dl PHISTY ion on he wm 1 nd we su pect that most 
reade! h rry through them last p ible and hasten to 
the more interest porto 

It Way b iby | qaious crit nat there | ton much 
oO ent Wi too much Db utiful writ ° that th enument 

1a I weakened by exci e illustration and mul- 
tiplied allusions ; that the grot id work of the tapestry is often 
hidden bv the multitude ol flowe1 1 are woven into it 
But we must confess that we did not 1 »: ther not 2 


oO op! m wnen a more \ } ( I a 
furrows on bi the blood to creep witha 
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born element, and not by a lj ( i from the alt But 
t length turned him aw from ensu id 
ed, in hum doration to the God of Ages, the head 
ch tame vaded w \ reen Jaure Li 

I I ) i ed 1 er ¢ Vv I puoi n ol 
the Epicurean, whicl tL most t qd stun! pp il 
mdavor of virtue d religion. \ }, the hero, is a no- 
ble per nen i i) lah kh 1 He | ric laiecnt rich 
in | rned | mcn im ( cioquence Of his own 
\ Our spirit ( to see him cast off 
like ) unseemly oh, | vain philosophy ad the | eCc- 
tual pride of th Garden, and ta up the cross of the tru 
faith Iti 1 vodly sight to bel d this faw Corimthian pil- 
lar, chiseled by the cunning hand of Grecian art, Ipporting 
the roof of the temple of the Most High. No pomp of lan- 
G can | p yr jovel Ol thre entl 
{ d maiden by wi 1 | conversion Is elfiected It 

1) e, that he who could conceive a char- 

r of h queen-like perfections and such starry purity, 

nad wpe yn) L ie Lrrit pel On With the trai ator ol 


A nacreon and the author of Little’ poems. She has the 


fleeing ol earth with tlie p Li¢ Innocence ol heavens: her 
heart is w heart of av 1, Dut her | { i ofa 
I iph The tinos} in \ Cll InOvVE Is rile with 
i 
beauty ; all un oly p eC ¢ p ed Nel presence, as 
by the touch ol lt Uris I C Js nore pt uasion 
in her words than nat l I ; re virt Is seen 
] ] i 
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is no } 110 
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volum wh ! weel \ I { expect 
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tl city interlacing then boug! while, here and the re, huge 
t I thickened the shade, at the verv edge of the bank, 
t] yt Baby on stood ber ling its vracel | branches into the 
water Occasional!y, out of the depth of these groves, there none 
a t ye or ple re Use r—V , now and then, an open- 
j thei ( { j ‘ ed the eve b under wer exten 
s ‘ | COVE red vith beds of tl se pale, weet es, Tor 
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total of reading mounted to zero, 1d who was content to 
| tvled a * smart fellow,’ because he did noth “ In on 
} rt of IC proce mn, 1 ct nad pp {the college be : 
mn another, oucned aiong WwW cone ioven. Now tl 
white © imere coal, ced waistcoat, green velvet breech 

stockings, and gold buckles, proclaim blood, or sp! 
ol q lity Now tl I “ent long waisted 
! 1 h it eel butt the pepper-and-salt small 
( [ 1 jp kK 1 ex-l I cKe!I i | ul elec n 
Wi, | Pe ners COV p on x 
! Ol t l rt eto the w he de- 

| unduluivio ol ( rp ft 

Thi proce } (its Way » the } et LSE 
th ( { l cre ] th ‘G ( ( Lie kd ch 
follo qd by one ot Sternbo i p , ~ » the 
1 of * Old Hund 
Within the buil what e pr d , my 

(ly Ly ‘ rm nat ) ! Tl | | | ery 
\ } wound the US tudded hy din ( helt of 
beauty r—Well t vou t > hut sus ‘ceane 
ol present 2 ratio exce} \ per ial 
powel ol do I ( 1} out ol 1 1 t vill 
ce living, mov ving its | In vain 1 looked 
around {oi f] the 1 rol ’ -of 


} ( ed me } ce y Cli ¢ Cire ( nad tt nden 
] } 
bracelet which manacles her w | Ly t suc- 
ct to hear th bent ot} f rt} 
} othe olp ted be iti —~No | ) ad prec e?: 
I I } . 
od matroniy gran-t 1 1 VV caD 1 one 
t b occup | lors } | ‘ ot 
1 t ¢ i 1 We ) ( \ 0 | ( et. 
t 1 cit be 1 ! cushioned 
head ¢ t ) , : seen 
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man with a face as positive as two negatives, and sends out 
his syllogism, armed L equipped w mayor ana minor 

1d conclusion, so we packed i dove-taiied together, that 
you micht we ttempt to * cl rap from the cor ter.’ 
as to avoid its certainty. But hark.— ther reasoner, look- 
ne as though could s Ww, Pp a Cavilling, NOW many 

Nrils dance o it npomt ol a nee and never eibow eacbd 
ouner, il . f] thy demes Ins n * then forthwith he 


I mutactures ¢ \ ) nto mostantl { | (it . As OO 





a j ealet anotl r pl naci } entieman leve l byl \ 
th minor, 11 en l ra br ci¢ hat 1 on he con- 
1 j } 4 ‘ 

Cit on, al 1 Kep | . Pp wm 10 piece Vilo 

' ' 
and puting torethel \ ) issertul and denyii D - 
«| packward ! 1) r( } yo \ l | | 
> 
earnestness ol a DO m 1 1 | » the Presi- 
qdent clo [ W i wo { | ence tor the 


stepped forward—he openes “like } —I heard but 
ol ence ere edi lorth a st ol W cre 9 
cracl jaw, a 1 mael OG | 1 I ( { B ( 
conlusion had been t ted togeth ‘Two ¢ ran yelp- 
ng rom u ious the lad topped the ears, 1 awoke 
to tind th L ha ed, ¢ lL all, iro y cbhalr, 
knocked down the shovel and to upon Pompey’s toes, and 
to see my ¢ 1 £1 Vy ( cal rophe 
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no note of an accustomed ound.—so that, in days ol yore, 
it could be credited that the music of the spheres had, troiwn 
their creation, been sweetly undine to a se seless woridad— 
so does the mind grow cailot to the l } Ol Custom: Dut 
only to be the more. tee lV SE live lo What ts out ol Cu 
tom. Eve lim the quill ro } f ordinary tile, our nerve 
are } ot pre I rainst the unwontet ind unlooked-lor 
cen which ever and ( tiirust upon ur Vie\ \ 
new relation 1 Ine We . ( ol po won ! wie 
a novel incident, a strange face, a sudden thought, all pro- 
qauce the same excitit Witiuence, 1d awaken tlt une start- 
ling interest. 

Bs t these effect } mo} ( ‘ re ilized in our early 
a | eed ) ( ed seene ot new 1 iv 
Nod ree an |} ) but rought wilh it some 
what that we we ether ver seen, vever heard, or nevet 
known. ‘Tl old to other re new to us: and In ow 
constant round ol studies and amusements, we are ever dIs- 
covering me law in hature, me principle in science, Ot 
some rule 1 art, ol Which We beltlore vere i2nol l. Lhe 
toy that five am ement Is tw out mstruction, ind the 
picture that ows us nothing but what we have seen beltore, 


is soon thrown by in aisgust. = fi youth, too, we are ever 


hunting aiter new things. In these happy days, whose delight 


is only equa ed by ther danger, ** ere the hey-day in the blood 
is tame and waits upon the ju nent,” we are ever dissatisfied 
with what is before us. We love to be excited, to be start- 
led by some trange tale or ranger sight, and we cry tor 


the host-story, which has betore made us shudder.— More 


1 m youth it is that we re most easy and most deep 

pre ed by 1 thing Uur | t d nerves then vi- 
prate to the we ( { qd manv a time doe oul pulse 
throb id our levered b ad ow cold within u we pass 
Wong | | he varieties of untried be ne by which 
youth is u red into man d. Things which have no qual- 
itv in common but their newness are in these effects alike 
"Lhe self same fear, varvin y in degree, makes jlaint the 
heart of him, who is yout, for the first time, to tread the 
blood-tracked field of war, or the embroidered Brussels of a 
drawing-room. Indeed rely is this so, that newness 
may, without error, be accounted the great source ol all our 


lears ; and thus may be derived the pleasin reflection, which 
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ma\ imate 1 to press forward in whatever work is belore 


us, that lear endureth but lor a season, and that, as it cometh, 


cause, and that once 


1 icc y ¢ ( tered, it 1} i rem 1 ever our Siave. 
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from then spheres and the planets stopped in their course 


in very spite of every principle of gravity, to stud the narrow 


5 


firmament of om OW] We ak mind, and throw a dazzling c| ire 


mr 
over the obscurity of our conceptions. Ihe War Ol the 
elements is increased and their jarring ound redoubled by 
our violent zure and more violent u e. \ imple en- 


tence Is Monstrous, and an unacormned thought, in our eye 


oO] wea can @) it 
| ’ 
Su re 1 hnorro which invat WY Oppress the mind ol 
I young ae \ Who never appe qin ly print belore 
Much of theit iustice be ascribed 
1 me cher }) i ¢ 1 ( ( cle 1 t V 
ho \ take to { W or eve } 
} ° ) 1 KO ( ad 
t ¢ nee \\ ( |  ‘< CiIstih ¢ ( | Cc, 
] » | il ( \ » yy cel \ 
( ) j \\ 1 | 
} | l 
t fi il fee CY ( n 3 leven We, 
\ » ¢ I I Wil SC] ers, 
Wi e\ tO er equa to it p ( 
( t ( es ol that wv ire writ lor the 
world T | ( 1 not belies I ther 
oO 1 earth Ww the ce ( i moto to all the heavenly 
z 
bode . » Wwe | out ( aX I il beliey Nat our- 
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selves and our actions are the cynosure of surrounding eyes. 
But tru ph liosophy roots out apace all faiths like these— 
phiosophy, whieh time only can afford us. (‘hese horrors 


tnen, howevel chimerical in themselves, are vet re ul in us, 


though in part groundless, shake us with thei luliest stre ! 
I m » on to describe the 1 fold crifice we are 
obliged to make, in re une. thus ea m dil p In 
quiet 0 thinking to oul vi 1 lore yng t { | in 
dulgence of a wayward faney in 1 curious wo of her 
nature, m recone 1e} eC! or 1 ten qd bi : 
ing down to dull re { ( V visions, Whilk¢ flit in 1) | 
beauty over us. but whi like iosts at cock-crowing, van- 
mim dese n. torether with all the trouble, toil a my 
ol ) But I tear to ize longer on my ownt ts, 
lest IT should be tempted to di that service, which L hav 
( ly pledg | B ve me Re ider. but Lol the love | 
bear the Poly ) 
Iw 1 t this free unhoused i 
Put into « s ( 
For the s 3 Ww 
I have but o1 comfort, and that is derived, as I but now 
told you, from the ype that lear aepart th with the newness 
ol its cause—a hope whose rrounds | shal prove, by pre- 


paring an artic le for the next number of the Harvard 
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Away I run like him of old, 


Gilpin, the traim-band ¢ tain bold, 


And I'll try to mend my 1 C, 


Or ich the reader t be too sick 


- | il t 1 at anv ¢ il re 

Through which my restless Fancy ranges! 
Then aid C, all ye Must plastic, 

To sing in metre Hudibrastic, 


Which I can manufacture faster ; 


O w > th Drisor ld bear 
| re ch ade tare 

‘el | i-ples, ind nut ler: 
P puddin too ! ( d 
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Pil keep a Country School. 


A thought now pops into my head, 

That what I just above have said 
May be mista’en for joking ; 

Or else my readers may suppose, 


I mean upon them to impose 


About my study’s smoking. 


°Tis true ; I swear by all the Nine, 

My study smokes, smokes study mine ; 
Re sides ’tis cold as kk e| ind : 

My windows, too, are all in shatters, 

The rain this moment through them patters, 
The floor is wet where I stand.* 


MUSA 
Ungrateful rhyme ster! dost profane 
The little pattering drops of rain, 
‘l'o minstrel true delightful 
Because thy window-glass 1 broken, 
These words unholy hast thou spoke n 


QO versifier spiteful! 


POETA. 
| beg thy pardon, gentle Muse : 
And if thou canst thy bard excuse, 
I'll amply make amends; 
Ill sing a sonnet to the shower, 
And bite my nails tor half an hour 
In search of tuneful ends. 


SONNET. 
Come, tell me, little noisy friend, 
That kriockest at my pane, 
Whence is thy being - where dost end 
Thou little drop of rain 
I come from the deep, 
Where the dark waves sle« p; 
And their vigils ever the sea-nymphs keep 
[ go to the brow 
Ot the mountain snow 
And trickle again to the depths below. 





But wanderer, how didst win thy way 
From caverns of the sea 

Did not the sea-nymphs say thee nay, 
Sweet harbinger of glee 


yt sit Vide Horace 


in hora saepe ducento 


Versus dictabat, stans pede in uno 




































h his far-darting 
Apo lo « ame, 

me away in 

nd LT sailed in the 


zephyrs bar 


the snow in W 
Lin nh SuTLINer I 


breath from above 


young bi aau 


Be destroyed in the birth, 


Famine insult over Plenty and Mirth 


And wilt thou, little one, bestow 
lhe minstrel’s small request 
Wilt come, when cares of earth below 


Dreast 


Press on his aching 


"— s the minstrel’s own 
To kneel at the throne 
Of Him who reigns in the | 
The crief of the soul 
’*Tis his to control, 
Who bids, in the azure, 


} 


His couch, when 


In watches of ( 
Wilt. soother, come, and 


| 
And make his sorrows 


I cannot ¢ 

From mn 
Whene’er I 

Who ru 

Ot the ocea 


His will must the rain-dr too pertorm 


Thy gentle prattle at the pane 


Makes timorous I incy smile 
| 


hear that tender strain 


stay awhile. 





The Man un the Masque 


But, “ gentle reader,”’—ah! you smile 
What, have | wandered off a while: 
Well, now ’tis time to get my “ Say” 
I’!] tell the rest another day 

When I’m established in1 V rule 

Ill write you from my country 


THE MAN IN THE MASQUE 
Alter 


Dat q oties de limime moverat unum 
Protuleratve pe dem Juv. Sat. X 


| BELIEVE | im ymewhat ola } lnilosophic i mp -. thoug! 


ruth to tell, my philosophy ail ru one Way. | care not a 


traw d] researches and theori viich conce rn this pool 


{ 
| 


black ball of ours—l! have no fondness for the science which 
crawls the faw firmament of heaven with imagined ares and 
tangents and ellipses, che ating the irs of all their poetry. 
As little do I respect the science that mars the beautiful con- 
fusion of vegetable nature, with its artificial laws and classes 
that almost make the lilies toil while they crow. 1 be stow 
my sincere pity on those unhappy men who have chosen to 
themselves the office of stripping from the material univers¢ 
the lovely mantle wherewith God in the be vinning covere d its 
nakedness 

Men and mind are my study. I need no observatory high 
in air, to aid my perceptions, or enlarge my prospect. “I do 
not Want a cosuly apparatus to give poinp to my pursuit or to 
disguise its inutlity. 1 do not desire to travel and see foreign 
lands, and learn all knowledge, and speak with all tongues, 
before | am prepared for my employment. 1 have mer ly 
to go out of my door, nay, l may stay at home at my cham- 
bers. and I shall have enough to do and enjoy. Look and 
laugh, ismy precept and practice ; the motto and business of 
my philosophy. Evi ry body is a wonder to me and a joke. 
Every body has so much that is new in his character to be 
analyzed, so much that is quaint to be admired at, so much 
that is dark to be searched, that ¢ very body sives me study 
ind amusement. 

I have wandered up and down the world, gone to and fro 


n the walks of life, with little to do but to observe my neigh 
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bours. With mall ec] ms upon the nouce of iy fellow men, 
and with narrow abilities of serving them, | determined, even 
had my disposition less strongly inclined me to it, to give my- 

i to a quiet obser tion of other me i—to prefer no prayel 
on my own account to Fortune or F 1we—to endeavour only 
to understand the creature and the ee among which my 
wo has placed mec. | Hat there! iW \ kept in Cie . 
{ have sought out eve ry thing which was ¢ illed curious o1 
rreat; | have gone to see remarkable men, as other folks 
went to see the automaton che }) wer, Kor | said to my- 


ell, pe radventure t may discover a law of intellectual nature 
that shall ¢ x plain some ol the countless eccentricities of th 
human mind; that shall li ip to solve that riddle, which a 
mightier than the sphynx propounded, and no Qidipus has 
read. By that fortunate constitution of my system to which 


j - } 4 
1 have already alluded, i have been able in every emergency 


to find tood tor laughter ; and this perpetu it risibility has an- 
Wwe red the purpose ol th Masque on the ancient starve: il 


‘ 


has pre Sé rved the untitv Of tiv cliaracter to a il uit me, and 
sometimes hid beneath a merry guise, emotions that—Tush ! 


1 had almost betrayed my secret. 


| have mingled in all societi id | ve found cause 
enough for mirth in all. | have attended on the formal 
levees ol the faiesmans, W uched th ert civility \ ith whieh 
olhers paid them court y, ana thy c celul reserve which 
concealed the « ynplasant host under 1 dignity of oflice. 
And | Jauched, to see th pretty pageant ol huinan conse- 
quence played O gravely that no body su per ted twas a 
farce. It was Foot acung Ri bara ii} ad the audience 
ill solemn. 

| rave chatted in the ball-ro n al | figured » the dance. 
| have seen beaut in all the dazzle of their charms. and il 


thie price ot we power ; and | have lau ned as thre old 


Greek came into my hye au OL KEDUAN GAA OUR EYKEQUAM y! 
But as | have turned from these to the smirking thing's that 
had fastened on them, my laugh has well eh been choked 
with Compassion for their unh ppy late, whom thy aw ol 
fashion has doomed to the attentions of these milliner gallant 


It is worse than the fan Tita 1 courted Dy monstrous 
Bottom 


| have peen T the ray n ht revel. | have al al tive 
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laugh of merriment was loud, the song was noisy, and wit 


elec rac ¢ but veithei sympathy, nor noisy song, hol wit, Was 
the occasion ol my mirth. | laughed to see men cheat them- 
selves with the idea that they were happy ; to see how hard 


they laboured to mistake riot for glee; the flush of excess, 


for the excitement of heart; the glare of conviviality and 
splendid entertamment for real warm fellowship. 

| have looked on society at large, and it lessened in my 
eye to a puppet show. And I laughed to see so much inter- 
ference among the little figures—so many ludicrous imver- 
sions—such shocking contortions and grimaces when they 
meant to look dignified and proper—such feartul exertions to 
make a noise and bustle, and such odd contrivances to raise 
themselves a mite higher than then brother androides.— 
Through whatever scenes | have pas ed, of business, of plea- 
sure, of sentiment or tact, | have always rejoi ed that it was 
my nature to laugh: for | should else have found ample ar- 
g iments for books of Lamentations. I have thought it bet- 
ter to disguise conten pt under a smile, than to vent it in ill 
humour ; and to escape melancholy at the follies of men, by 


pu hing boldly into ridicule ; as the choristers over the corps« 


of the witch, sung the louder, as the lamp burned blue. and 
told their beads the faster as the Devil drew near. 

I ain not ignorant, that while [ laugh, | am the subject of 
laughter. lLamw ‘to play my part in this g1 ind *Com- 
eddy ol Errors.’ | am content to submit to the necessity 
which bin \} the sons and daughters of Adam. It is idle 
to resist this necessity. Circumstances will make us ridicu- 
ious, il characte doe not. Wi cannot alw 1) be scen in 
full dress ; the moment of surprise will come to each and all 


oner or tater. Wi cannol est ip the msanity which 1 a 


part of human imperfection ; we cannot st ind aside wlnle our 

| OW re amusing us with ( tic rambols—the mania 
ized On ourselves, we © playing the same prank 

Ss hen we may be allowed the privilege of laugh t 
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rA EXLICIA 


DEDICATED TO THE POLYGLOT® CLUB BY UNUS ILLORUM 





+ Sunt bona sunt quedam mediocria, sunt mala plura 
1 have often heard ot the wonde rful facility with whi h thoug! 1 
iporate, when the pen is mended and the s oth. white shee i 
| before us—a blank void to be filled up horresco videns But. 
though I feel this truth, and know how often it is dragved in tor a 
prowpnnium, I shall pass it over. I hate suc li trash, such ql bbling 
lf one wants to prove that he cannot write, why, let him scray " 
to the end, and then let the world judge: his designs may th 
be «¢ mpletely fulfilled 
It was my ‘intention to have commenced alphabetically ; but that 
is a thread-bare fashion; and, if it were not, the very A. B. with 
which I must begin, is a sad stumbling block to mv feet, har ds, 
ind pen. l might expatiate upon the Bache lorship of the Arti }. 
f which an undergraduate is generally supposed to be quite r 
rant 
Cc 
As trou - Hamlet 
Curtrine in all its branche Man, through all the enes of life. 
4eems to hold steadily upon a tew things only, and ’ thea ‘ 
may rank culling as by tar the most pr ent We cut our teetl 
the cradle cul oO hinwer and cape) ( dren cul 
fivure in our teens cul out tine schemes, to be thrown by nad tor 
gotten throt nhoor ul it t, Atroy vit 
her black « SCISSOI cul nort the threa i r 
existence \ et { Hoos ! \ 
find cutting, almost without excepti the safest course. If 
have a new book, and Vish to judge of it merits A if we 


ao Wi v. cul it open and see it the first pages are int 





flat, then, cut the book altogether lt pretend to be a civilized 
being, cul your nails and your hair; if ye ire a Chinese or an In 
dian, cuf neither : ifa ft p, have your co t cul accor ng to the ex 
reme of fashion: if a right good tellow, have it cuf according t 
the cloth and comfort Go to the surgeon, and he wv recommend 
cutting by all means: consult your gardene about n injured tree 
nd ine ta skilful one W preach the enefits oft ulling ' 
t branche Ii the cull ) t whistie ft uch 0 WiIndOoOWS, 
ad list. and « se up the crac} When y have gotten into bad 
pal cuf their acquaintance « ble ul everv con 
ecto! vith ther throuch ! u hut en y meet 
‘Ss | k objec this hog 1 < sure the Clu pon tl 
thority of sev 1 vé ‘ tl s, th ) ‘ st. tute ibi Ws 4 
nano t's 
\ translat ‘ ‘ = the wort 
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an humble friend, of the cuf of whose coat you are ashamed—talsely 
ishamed—I charge you cut him not. 

Here | would pause for a moment, to dwell upon that odious 
being, the confirmed cutter, so called. In my opinion, he is a de 
generate copy of the Revenue Cutter of our harbor,—tor both are 
known by their rigging. The one has a tossed-back head, starched 





and withal an air of perfect non-chalance, 





pe qd cravat, 


the other has raking masts, swelling topsails, striped ensign, and 


on deck a hatte ry of brass *“roarers : the former carries What he 
calls brains beneath his hat,—the latter carries a veering weather- 
cock upon the fore-top-gallant-mast; the one, by using his glass 
only upon particular occasions, culs whom he does not choose to 
notice, with impunity,—the other by continually using his glass, 
culs short the operations of the free trade. Indeed the whole dit- 


erence is, that very decent people are sometimes annoyed by the 


om Whereas, rowues are the only game ol the other. 

We are sometimes told, that a in nas died, and cut off his heu 
with as ‘ v, th is really too bad It is foolish to be 
t ) em ) the ( of death ab it the type in which 
( f ) f t I to do a deed of en 
re ‘ that ‘ ( t rst passion of hu 
manit ( 7) It t e behind sa 
wrati your malies 1] throwing your treasures 
nt th i but \ ) ( ad the grave 

Ihe ‘ i ( it t Tt or col lerat 

! i very decent lt 1 mean that verba I 

shing that np ed off in « eure ! insurance ofthese 
und at lad tea-table W he ‘ ried . | admire to 
see and he t | \ t t Cher not] Y 
that so ry wit » ¢ t ne 1 isl ; 
upoh th vn LT l ol r ie | rhit ¢ Ole \ 
instances, but that the t uls o ( ‘ to 
rrovokingly bad I eca lhe 
parties eng r t to f | ie cuthi if 1 
cle hed one « » of ( n I thy 7 » broken - 

t might have been amusement, degener into bass 

CALUMNY 1 aarkest W ( the se ! n ty bles On 
the « iracter rt | ( t rite with \ 
thing Ke oe mon The ‘ hie f en} yf 
| f if tue, of ppiness, f thbreathes pe e 
the tale of I had rat I f the e) 
‘ pect such pe f Tt t T t | ( } ( 
yere no more ft viele 1 ( ret te 

{the organ inte) t f e org! hy 

es F i : : 
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are usetul 4 gel offs ; ior instances I ht rentieman wa le 

, sired by a lady to ask a blessing at her table; the poor man i 

it ed --seized the carver, andstammered torth—* Madam, shall l—shall 
\ I cut this mutton.” And again—Your ciples of Falstaff on the 

f trying field of battle exiubit a strange ensity to * cut and run.’ 

ti In short, cred ire monosvilables of creat and yener utility 

‘ though there re times, when it would require no syllogis K 

' prove that they both bark and bite.—I have been dwelling too long 

upon these cuts, let us now dash on rré ( uno through our 


const ! to think that we ire ade r thie rest of the \ a 
p wo ( But we are apt to be ‘ ul es to tl » At 
: events, when the laws of ( and 1 ty are not inst it, | 
} should choose to be comfort bole t the « vense Of custom 
Curtosiry—W ithout it, Newton would never have u ortalize 
‘ himself, and without it, Bluebeard’s wives, (if the tory be u 
f would t have met th so ear a death Upon the v 
" L bet i in 1mius ‘ it iii nh i | *s dis 0) 1 I 
ih {_OMFORT At Cambridge cor nag 1 tire itighty } 
rood be mm”, an no bores or a goo ( pan ] . OF « 
a men, half of whom are whole 
Crackers, Cracked jokes, Cracked von ~ Chor ; ! Cat 
; es—all good after their own way 
a 
> I did not begin with exe es, and hard thu | hall conelude 
with one. If | have yritten folly, it is ) t t er it et it 
‘ pass I had no time for logic and reason » *f { 
* ] wont ph sophize but be ea 
' 
' * I hardly know whether tl vord | Ca idge or not—Il 
: ippears to be derived from tl Sa tt “ Salesson hall g ‘ 
+ | 


aog is a monosvllable— 
} 


og barks and bites 


pernaps exactly true it undo te y intends i inte 


\ 

\ 

I ) 1 monosyllable irks an ites 
Not 


the wo though I think all will a W 


PBT 
J 


is season the yea 
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at Communications wil eceived as They st be signed w 
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